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souvenirs and postcards are exposed. Men seem even more
discontented than the girls. I never saw anyone there who
looked like a proprietor or supreme boss. The whole shop is
modelled on the big general shops in Paris. There are similar
shops now in most provincial towns. In Toulouse there were
half a dozen splendid ones.
In all, the conditions of labour are disgusting to the social
conscience, though probably better than in ateliers. There
is a feeling of cutting down expenditure, especially wages, in
order to sell cheaply, while making a good profit. A feeling that
everybody concerned is secretly at the beginning of a revolt,
and that the organizers of the whole organism are keeping out
of the way. Yes, there is certainly this feeling ! I am always
uneasy when in such shops, as if I too were guilty for what is
wrong in them. Of course nearly all shops are on the same
basis of sweating, but in some it is masked in magnificence, so
that one has to search for it.
A handful of customers always in, and a continuous movement
near the entrance.
At closing time the etalage has to be carried in, and there is
left a prodigious litter of bits of paper which has to be swept up.
Then early in the morning (less than 12 hours after the closing)
there is the refixing and arrangement of the Ztalage, and the
gradual recommencement of the day.
Some of the women have a certain coquetterie. But not the
young ones; the controlling women of 40 or so. These have
the air of being always equal to the situation, but they are not.
I remember once half the staff (it seemed) was worsted in an
attempt to make a bicycle pump work that I had bought. They
all conspired to convince me that it was quite in order, but I
beat them, and they had to take the pump back. One of the
controlling women began on a note of expert omniscient con-
descension to me, but she gradually lost her assurance, and fled.
A man would not so easily have done that.
I went on preparing Act I of " The Honeymoon " * this morn-
ing, and had some success.
Friday, September 24th.
Lee Matthews came on Wednesday night.   Thursday morning
Lee M. and I walked in the forest.   He said that he had got
1 This was produced at the Royalty Theatre, October 6, 1911.
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